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t The words of the fu GER jn AcT I. and of So 
the ninth in AcT II. and 22 1 the GLuss i in the ef Act, 
are Parodies. Wk ; L 4 + ©  @ aw 2 
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_ SMITH. 


Apa Bert, CI VM o' THE Swen WIII Crou- 
| DESLEE, AND CHORUS, 


| O , my good fellows, and quit the bower, | 


The Sun no longer ſeems to lour ; 

Your arrows bring, your bows of yew, 
With ſilver tips and filken clue; 

And let the luſty bugle horn 
Tell of the death of deer forlorn; 
With fatal note reſounding, 
W hat tho? he be ſwift and bounding, 
The horn, the horn, the lufty horn 
Shall tell the _ of deer ſecs. 
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8 ON G. WiLL CLoUDESLEE. 
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Beneath the worn rock, or upon the ſhorn dung, 

Where pipes the blythe Lad, or where trips the ſweet Laſs; 
By hawthorns that bloom or that bear the red berry, 

In hail, rain, or — we're happy _ merry. 


. 1 . 4 * II. * 


When 0 ride the mountains ad winds ich the vales, 
When murrains and mildews the Shepherd bewails ; 
If ſcanty our ſtore let us ſhare it with pleaſure, _ 
115 DEE of the Brave is the cheſt of his treaſure. | 


SONG. Ak Ber. Soar 


I. 


Vs an are Archers ſo ſtout * ſo 5 
With hearts unacquainted with fear; 
We live in the merry green wood. 
And feed on the King's fallow deer. 
We feed on the King's fallow deer 
In ſpite of the Sheriff and law ; - - 
Me ne'er from the Poor draw a tear, 
But keep Monks and fat Abbots in awe. 
CHORUS. 
And ſo merry, ſo merry live we, 
With hearts light as air, 
Me are free from all care, 
All under the green wood ti tree. 
: N 
For Archery England i is tam'd, 
Renown'd are her ſons at the bow; 
Their broad arrows often have tam'd 
The rude inſults and vaunts of the Foe. 
But England itſelf can't excel, 5 
For valour and good archery, 
Bold Clym o' the, Clough, Adam Bell, 
And William of Uloudeſlee. | 
| 0 H ORUS. 


. 


1 2 


And ſo merry, fo merry. ive we, 
With hearts light as air, 8 
We are free from all care, | 
All under the green wood tree. | 


8 ON G. bonne. bs 
ne. 
" Rogen from the wood are V Bend | 


Ye rocks and caves with deep reſounding voice, 
Ref. J 9 voice. 

Bid cho, who, your haunts among, 

Can mimic well the ſhepherd's:ſong, 

Or herdſman's hoarſer throat; ; 


Rel. Or ' berdſman' 5 hoarſer throat. 
Or with the feſtive villagen rejoice, 


Can chirp to all the winged throng; - +. » 


Can oft repeat the jolly plough-boy's ſong; "Mt 8 «ks 


Bid gentle Echo eaſe this grief, 


Ref. „ this grief. 
And tell the Wood: that Harold ſafe, fe 2 


Cop ee. 


SO N G. 5 ADELA. | 
SHIED D. 8 re 


The Hero, conſciaus of his worth, 

Amid tumultuous war ſedate, 

Arms Rage and Danger, ſends them forth, 
And ſeems to give decrees to Fate. 


When Trumpets | in the deafen'd ear, 
With brazen throat and warlike breath, 
Would drown the trembling voice of F ear, 
And bid the Coward look on death ; 


| The Hero, confi of his worth, 

Amid tumultuous war fedate, 
Arms Rage and Danger, ſends them forth, 
And ſeems to give decrees to Fate. 


— 


DUET. 
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D U E T. nn and ApELA. 
oo ne 


Virtue bids us conquer paſſion, 
Hard the victory we obtain; 
Hard to vanqui inclination, 
But the pleaſure pays the pain. 
If a moment Virtue waver, 
She, reſtor'd to former peace, 
Proud that Vice could not enſlave bers. 
9255 her energy increaſe. h 


$ O N G. Apan Sha | (The Sen, Y 
SHIELD, Nord 


WiXIX. 

. e 

Ere the beard of thiſtle ſails ; | 

Ere the tadpoles wag their tails ; 

When the maids with milking-pails 

Doff their mits and blow their nails; 
When the cottage chimney ſmokes, - 2 
And wanton Grey-beards crack their jokes 
By the glowing ember's light, 

And ſcare the girls, with tale of Sprite, 
Then will we, o'er ale and cakes, 

Brag of feats at Autumn wakes. 


— Sendo. 
nn II. 
When the ſwallows twittering ling 
Of the lovely birth of Spring; 
When Bridegrooms make our three bells ring, 
Ding dong ding ding dong ding; 
Wben the Valley's face is = 
Veil'd in many a ſhade of green; 
When girls of huſbands nightly dream, 
And jolly ſwains get clouted eream ; 
Then we, upon ſweet primroſe beds, 
Will troll our glees and reſt our heads. 


SUMMER, 


71 
« SUMMER. | 
- "=. 


«© When the young frog fears the rook *; ; 


„ When the kine ſtand in the brook ; 


When ſleepy louts loſe many a crook; 


« And codlings drop when trees are ſhook ; : 


When falt muſhrooms nightly ſpring, 
And martins dip the dappled wing; 
„When the ſun with ftrait-down _—_— 
4 Lathers well the luſty team; 

„Then beneath new hay-ricks we 

« Will ling with might and merry __” or 


- Avroun. 
. IV. 


When the ſickle and the ſeythe 
Make the ruddy farmer blythe ; 


When Hodge the bulky ſheaf doth writhe, 


And our fat Vicar claims his tythe; _ 
When Autumn yields her golden ſtore, 
Till well-fill'd barns can hold no more; 
When ripe fruits preſs the plenteous board, 
And old wives cull their wintry hoard; 
Then will we, when labour's o'er, 

At harveſt-home our catches roar. 


* This verſe is i in the epretion becauſe of the length 
; of the Song. | 


SONG. 
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SHIELD. 
This world is a fair, where the croud is bent wholly 
On gew-gaws and rattles, noiſe, nonſenſe and folly ; a 
Where higgledy-piggle, pell-mell and confuſion, 85 
We're born, take a peep, die, and loſe the illuſion. 
And there we ſee whirligigs, roundabouts, - 
Dps and Downs, Ins and Outs, 
Fal lals, drums, trumpets, globes, ſceptres, and crowns ; 
8 Hot ſpiced-gingerbread, and merry-go-rounds; Iſtare! 


With wonders! wonders!. and wonders! enough to make a blind man 
Oh! don't you think it a wonderful fair? 


3 . 
Here are all ſorts of toys for all ranks and gradations; 
_ Gilt ribbands for ladies! for lords inſtallations; 
Wigs firſt worn at Weſtminſter, after on May-days, 
On Judge's and chimney-ſweep's high- days and play- days. 
And there you ſhall ſee maſk'd faces, falſe noſes, caſteneis and ſaltboxes; 
88 with gridirons, dukes, devils, and doxies; I priſons; 
With a ſtrange medley of tythe-pigs and biſhops, lawyers, bailiffs, and 
Fanatical Preachers, who have many more words than reaſons, 5 
Wiſe dogs, learned horſes, illiterate aſſes, and many other ſtrange beaſts 
| there. ES. W 
Oh! don't you think it a wonderful fair? 
. III. „5 
In this fair you will find, Sir, the worſt wares are vending; 
Here Knav'ry is hoarding what Folly is ſpending; 
Here titles and honours are trades moſt prolific, | 1 
And gold 1s the one univerſal ſpecific. — | 
And here you hear many fine promiſes in many fine ſpeeches ; 
But if you love liberty and property beware of ſuch leeches; - 
With their legerdemain tricks, __ Preſto ! fly quick, and be gone, 
They are here, there, and every where, on all lides, and on none; 
Then they ſqueeze 2 hats, beat their breaſts, rave, rant, cant, ſtamp, 
| and ſtare. h * 3 


Oh! don't you think it a wonderful fair? 


| IV. | 

Here puppet-ſhow Patriots their booths have erefted, 
To tell how the rights of mankind they've protected; 1 

When in hopes to be brib'd, Sir, each man with-his fellow, | 

Of brib'ry and ſlav'ry will bluſter and bellow. Ins and Outs, | 

Then it is that you ſee theſe whirhgigs, roundabouts, Ups and Downs, 

Scrambling for fal-lals, drums, trumpets, globes, ſceptres, and crowns, 

Swords, maces, and woolſacks, and ſcarlet furr'd gowns. [ſtare ! 
Such wonders, wonders, and wonders, are enough to make a blind man 
Oh! don't you think it a wonderful fair! 


Ap” 


* This verſe is omitted. 
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pany”? 
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Behold the conqu'ring ain 

Behold his juſt reward z. 1 
Who, nobſy vakant, dase VA bleed, * e 
His native rights to guar TE 


For him the lovelieſt Vein I band ſhall pluck 

The freſheſt laurel to adorn his brow ; 43 
For him the ſweeteſt, loude 8 are fruck, | 
Heroic verſe and harmony: by f 545 


With rapid finger, firm and deep, 
The harp, ſonofous, boldly fweep 
Nov touch the am'rous loveohck lute,” od 2 li 
And gently ſwell the-breathing Sue 35/2 414112 
With melting airs and ſoothing ſtrains 
| Relieve the weary Soldier's ens. : 


" Hither ſmiling Virgins brig... bs adn wat 


The fragrantzzoley the Jily feet.. 
Gather'd from the lap of Spring, 


To ftrew beneath the Wartior's feet. 


Nor yet forget to drop a pityitis T tear, 1,972 2 — F 7 
To grace the ever-hotiout*d Ber DIL PTTL 
Of thoſe brave Warriars, AG Frdttibth « e 


. * 
Bein! 1144 NI * 


Lifeles, entomb'd "_ the e e 5 er 2 
CARR "M43 SVILETORNC 

SHIEL D. 
HaRoLD. 


From the clangor of arms to the banquet repair, 
Where Plenty and Pleaſure combine; 
On the boſom of Peace court the ſmiles of the Fair, 
bf will give the true zeſt to your wine. 


3 EpwòWITAHA 
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| EDwiTHA and ADELA, 


While around the jocutid Table 

Each brave Warrior takes his ſeat, 
The Bard ſhall chaunt fome ancient fable, 
To th; jAttentive Soldier, ſweet. q 


FARL EcGBrrT,. 


Father Friar, you'll come and ſay grace, ien 
With 1 285 fat and pontifical face: Fee en 


| | . So Avant Brus 
1 r ay, 1 never ſearr, | 
| Find a Friar good cheer, NE e, ae e 
A* he'll find himſelf a good place. hg De DE 


* © * 1 4 
4 ba# 3.57 £5; 4 On 2 xt i 1 4 


, Fool. peg tt 51 235 a 
The Dwarf and the Fool: SIGLER MG. 
Shall fit both on a ſtool, H 
And their e ſhall afford ven hene fort. - 


| aan on GR Dur. 8 
In "Ml hall they ſhall ſing, 3 9 
by they make the roof ring, een c! 

ile the morris-men dance in the Cole: 3 * 9 


þ , p, 
— 4 . „% bw #4 2 


: a + 10 9 A! 1 ou D 7 26.36 0 

by | 4 > LC H O- R U 8. e 4313} © 3 
Soon among the 3 croud, e 4 
Feſtive Mirth and Laughter loud; J 


Cquvivial Frolic, bliche and jolly, ; rden 


oſe antics give a grace to F olly; _ 
Sportive trick and merry tale 


; 12 Shall many a haPPy FOOT Tn 
SF 4. a | 5 
| OEM ACT 
{ | : 


a, 


No gloomy cloud ſhould overcaſt, | 


an 11 * ; 


ü Ak. _ * * 
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HE northern Blaſt, that ae bons 
Adown the mountain's ſnowy ſide, 
The tendril bites and blights the roſe,  _ 


And withers all the valley's pride. 2 1 ox ; 


More fatal bites not, through. the grove, 
The Winter's ſharp and canker'd tooth, 
Than doth the Blight of hopeleſs Love 
The tender Bud of A Vouth. 


s O N d. waar. 
ws DVUNY. | 
T. 


Ah! tell me why ſhould filly man 
Thus miſapply his ſhort ſojourn, © 


Thus waſte the life that's but a ſpan, 


The minutes that ſhall ne'er return ! F 
If he with thankful lip would taſte, 
The pleaſures which around him play, 


| 


But ſun-ſhine deck his happy day, 
II. 


"Tis not the biting wint'ry blaſt z 


Tis not the ſcorching ſummer ſky ; 
*Tis not the coaſt on which he's caſt, 
Or where he's born, or where ſhall die; 


No, independent quite of theſe, 


The joys or anguiſh he muſt find, 


No ſun can ſcorch, no froſt can freeze 


The; Joys of a contented mind, F 
= Ba _ $8ONG 


0 Ny 8 EN | | : | 8 O N G. Fool. 
8 | {SHEELD, 


S 


When ſwallows Ic in na, 
And geeſe oy 12 22 neſts; 
When roaſted crabs'a hunting 2 1 

And cats can laugh at goſſip 4 
5 When law and conſcience are a-kin 
And pigs are learnt by note to Aw; 
Your worſhip chen ſhall ffroke your Chin, | 
And teach an- owl to whiſtle Greek. 


. To E Ss 6h. e 1 
. For ſay, man of Gotham, d 
* e „ What is this world? 
1 . 3 A tetotum, : 
85 By the finger of Folly bids; 
With a e and about we come; 2 
While the ſun a good poſt-Rorſe is _ 
80 merrily we'll run round, 


. 


1 
When froſt, 5 ſnow, and hail, and rainy 
Are guided by the Almanac; 
When Lapland wizards can explain 
How many ſtars will fill a ſack; 
When courtiers hate to be prefer d, 
And pearls 3 are made of whitings' 8 ; 


So N we'll run rownd, 


© . oy 


Inſtructed b orſhip's beards 

I The 2 be merry be 6 wiſe, 

: 2 Til when let your wiſdom be dumb ; 

. | For vs man of Gotham, _,. _ 

. hat is this world? SI ergy pe” FR 
5 A tetotum, | 

W B the finger of Folly e 

. With a hey-go- up, and about we come; 3 
5 While the Jun a good poſt- horſe 1 's found, 
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SON G. 1 
** * I 14e * 
Love leads us to lab Wande of woe ual od oi 
Though roſes ſpomtaneous invite, 5 
Though Pleaſure ſeems prompt to peſtow - 
Each moment ſome new- ſprung — 
Should the Virgin be tempted to taſte 
The fruit that ſo — n 
Her ſweets, by Imprudence debas'd 
All melt in Contrition and Tan. A 
„ L ad 5 
The boſom where Pre reigns C 
The breath of Detraction can't _ 
But ſhe who not wholly abſtains, 
Shall utter in vain her complaint: 
Like the Lily, unable to riſe, 


That's wounded and droops to in vol, 
Untimely ſhe withers and dies 


And the Ce ſprings over her head. | 


ROND EXP ada, 
\*, SWITKELLD. 


Give me the man of ſimple ſoul, .. 

Not prone to proud o'erweening, 
Whoſe open eye can vacant roll, 

And ne'er betray a meaning. 

No ſolemn Sir, within whoſe looks | 
Live nought but wrinkles and rebukes. 
_ Give me the man, &c. 

No fpoilt child of wit, 


Ever ready to ſpit 


The ſplecn of his brain at who ſtands in N way; 
Finding fault, when you're filent, with what _ don't t ſay. 


May the Fates rather ſend.me a fool, 
W hon the genius of woman can rule; 


Whom her rattle and tattle, caprices or Kiffes, can't teaze; 
Whom the jig of a fiddle, or wit of a riddle, « can pleaſe, 


Give me the man, & Cc. 
SONG. 
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He who loves his miſtreſs truly! ©; bh! 240. 
Euver anxious for her fame, © 24! 

Scorns'to let a thought unruly 13919 0 #T 

Taint his ardent gen'rous fame 28 1065 

| Sooner far would hopeleſs periſh," 10115 

/ Than indulge impure deſires. wh 

Tho? thro? life hel] conſtant cheriſh - - I. 
SGentle hopes and holy ** ui an IA 

If the Lover doth not ſo, | 

Virgins mark him for your, foe 3, 


Ever faithful, ever tender, ill %6 22d ag Y 
Ever watchful for che Savor of ad 3117? 
When his valour may defend. hjer, (HG 
Not his cunning may Tet il We 
Selfiſh ſnares ſo much deteſting, | Tel 
If unequal love denis 
(Pity's tear alone requeſting) | = 3 vas bag 
He a willing martyr dies. | 
If the Lover doth not jo,,  _ 
Virgins mark him for! e. foe,” he rp 
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Oh my vi 8 A Bell, | 
With thee I'd traverſe hill and dale; 
All the day I would follow whatever bell. / 


To liſten at night to the tale 
Of ** een en Adam Bell. 


Y * 
. II 14 
bf 


Oer fea or land, by night or day, 
t With a light heart and undaunted, 
I'd trip ofer the hills and far away, 

| While n I chaunted, 


144 


Of my bonny, bondy Adam Bell, 


With whom I'd traverſe hill and dale; 
All the day would I follow Whatever befell, 
To liſten at night to thettale 
Of — bonny, rug Adam _ 
t 41E-H 
III. 


Tho” my bed were of the graſs ſo green, 


And a cold ſtone were my pillow, ore 


. I'd. brave the blaſt that bites ſo keen, 
a Nor. fear the foaming; bill! n 


* 
12 


Which nature from her boſom * 


Bout with, my, bonny, bonny Adam Bell, 


STI traverſe hill and dale: 
5 . the day would I follow whatever beſell, 


o liſten at night to the tale 
Of ho bonny, 3 Adam Bell. 
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Wodan! charming lovely woman, 
Ws gentle ſmiles ſhall ever be. 
. Op N by me, | 
Oh lovely woman! 5 
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F or cot would all the bounteous Arey 


Of rich and rare, 
o * goon and ſweet, and fair. 
0 What would they be, 


Depꝛiv d + & Ae 


Oh nch kind, enchanting woman! 


Ah who could hear 2 gk 


Or ſee the beauteous tints of ſpring 
Ah! who could hear, or ſee, or taſte, 
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If thou beyond the reach of man wert plac'd ? 
Oh woman charming, lovely woman! 


Thy gentle ſmiles ſhall ever be 
Ador'd by me, 25 
Oh lovely woman! 
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wo n 2 A E 1, J. 14 be Jo OI END nat) Vos oft 
Sir Eglamore was a valiant knight, bat. 


Fa, la, lankey down ity. 
He call'd for his Front; sd weg forth to ebe, 5 
Denne Fa, la, exe Aer dilly. 


He went forth to fi gut, a8 Pe heard AR bel 


And when be came "ehvre de nn aways Fe , &c. 


9132 2099.03 10% Pitt 
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A hungry wolf did tow'rd him HY Fa, la, &c. 


But he'd rather have met with 2 ſcore of ſheep; 


| "4 la, &c. 
Then he ran fo faſt that his fvbir@ did FOR 
And he fcorn'd-4 to turn back to 2 117 it up. Fa, la, &. 


b nen 
85 2810 «i. Ie + ' 4 


94 Bt lied! za inn cw 59 I 
Then there came whiſtling down the | plain .. h — 
A ſurly, ſturdy, dauntleſs ſwaitt*” ' N vol a Fa, la, 


Mean while 15 knight ran up a tree, 


That if _ ſhould Ae he: the; combat might, . 5 
171110 Fa, 1 a, &c. 


31 ne 


Oh then yoain \ bloody hg! | vp. a, la, Kc. 
As the knight durſt not git, Nr reſold to 474 21 G 
DOES a, &c. 
But had you beheld Sir Eglamore, $3 l 
When as he heard the veg: roar! | 5 Fa, 1a, Ke. 
This pennt dd his Abe ee. 
That Mr. Wolf gave up the ghoſt: Fa, la, Kc. 


So when the knight ſaw the Monſter dead; 
His courage return'd, and he cut off W bead, 


Fa, la, &c. 2 


. 8 . FINALE. 


* 
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FINALE. 


Ewu 


To man the future's unforeſeen ; 

*Tis then his duty to await 

The various turns of wayward fate, * 
With mind unaw'd and thought ſerene. 


ADELA, 


Tho? 1 tempeſts cloud the ſky, £m Par 25 


Around the livid lightnings blaze, 


Sweet innocence can yet ſupply. . 


The ſoul re ign'd, | 
The conſtant min. 


Whoſe power the raging form w. 


 EcBERT. 


Ah! who can give, when dan er's near, 
The force to conquer cowwrd fear. | 


Fool. ; 


Did you e *er r ſee a taylor, Sir, handle his ſheers ? 
How he'll ſnip, 
| And he'll clip, 
And his fury to quell, 
In buckram make terrible faughter ; 
Oft ſending vaſt remnants to hell! 


Like him the fierce Dane gives no quarter, 


But with blood and with battle 
Will make the walls rattle 
About your ears. 


EG EBERT. 
Would I were bid in ſome old well!“ 


Ap AM. 
Where! is Earl Walter, who can tell ? 


- Epwirtnaa. 


He went good Friar hence, e'en now, 


With heavy heart and clouded brow. 
C 


/ 


ALICE; 


rus 3 
AlIcE. 
Ah me ! where ſhall we women run! 


EBERT. 


Ok, Lady, we are all undone ! 
Ay, ay, . we're all undone ! 


| ApAu. 
Hence with your daſtard doubts and. fears ; 


| Aller chear your hover, and dry your tears, 10 


| Avan and Foot. 
Hence, PE with daſtard Joubis and fears. 
We'll chear our hearts, and dry our tears. 
| CHORUS. 


Who knows but Heaven may. on high, 
: Behold a ſpeedy ſuccour nigh. 


Sy 


* * 
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NUR?D to wars and rude alarms, 
Unſhaken amid the din of arms, & 


We ſtartle not at Terror's diſmal yells: 
The ſhouts and.clangors of the fo, 
The horrors Death and Danger know, 


But animate the heart where courage dwells. 


SHIELD, |= 


| How can my mother chide my love? 3 
Hoy can ſhe frown and ſcold me?? 


How can ſhe ſay he'll faithleſs prove, 
As ſhe has often told me? 


II. 


Ah! did de kum bis winnin wiles ! 


Ahl could ſhe taſte ſuch bliſſes! 


And heard his oaths, and ſaw his ſmiles, - 


And felt his precious kiffes! _ 
She would not ſurely ghide my love, 

She would not frown and ſcold me; 
She would not fay he'll faithleſs prove, 

As ſhe has often told me. 


7 e - | "OD 
His lips are like the ſugar-pea, 
His tongue is dipt in honey; 
His words are dearer far to me 
Than waggon loads of money! 


Then do not, mother, chide my love, 


Then do not frown and ſcold me ; 


Then do not ſay he'll faithleſs prove, 


As you have often told me, 


£% 
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When o'er the wold the tender lamb 
Hatz, till the duſky e ſray'd, 
His tender plaints cry“ Here I am, 
« Of night and ſolitude afraid.” 
But if, far = his dam he hears, - 
Echoing 'oft the mournful 'bleat, 
He runs, and ſtops, and hopes, and fears, 
And bounds s with POV when they meet. 


* aa "Obs "ES ge — — m — — — 


ANCIENT GLEE, compoſed in the year 1500. 


AA BELL, Ciym 0? THE Croven,” anD 
Wi CLOUDESLEE.. 
* 
We three 1 "RG : | 
Rangers that rove through the North Country, 


Lovers of ven'fon and liberty, 
That value not honours or money. 


0 . 
II * : 
. 4 kT4J _ . , 
da, 4474 
8 
. 1 8 p 
* 


We FO good fellows be, 
That never yet ran from three times three, 
Quarter-ſtaff, broad-ſword, or bow-manry, 
| But give us fair per for our My: 


III. 8 85 


; We three merry, men 1 kg 
At a laſs or a glaſs under green, 1 wood tree; 7 
Jocundly chaunting our auncient Glee, 

T 3 we have not a penny of, MAT. 


"of 
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8 oN 6. Epyitrra. | 


s n 


The ril that from the ſteep aſcent 


The mountain pebble waſhes white, 
 Mournfully murmuring, as tis bent 


In ſearch of reſt, with anxious Akt: 
That rill, e'er to the ocean borne, 

Shall ſooner from its motion ceaſe, NE 
Than my poor heart ſhall ceaſe to mourn, 


8 0 X G. Arr. 
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When Scorching Suns tlie thirſty Earth | 
Of all her treaſures drain, 


The Roſe, of Summer's lovelieſt birth, 
Droops on the a — N 


£ * 
But when refreſhing | rains - "ary 
Again the Verdure ſhoots ; 


Again reviving Nature ſends. 
Her gifts of at and fruits. , 


The heart exhauſted 4 depreſs'd, 
A prey to ardent Woe, 


| Revives and ſmiles, when j bx ſo bleſt 
Once more W 8 oY ow. 


han my poor heart regain its peace. | 
. - ” ; , 
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Then let 'em fight and quarrel 
For wealth, or wench, or laurel, 


Eu 8.0 N, GO 2 


FRENCH, „AR. 


Ae 0 fl 404i ft 57 T 
"Far were a man melancholy vrt oc 
At proofs of others folly; n EY Sag 
Hi would be waſted wholly. | 
", In? moaning out oh, hh??? bd 
His cares each moment 2 1 33 


His nights all ſpent in weeping, - u nad! 


_ He'd want time to eat or to ſleepꝑ in, 


For his tears ſhould eternal y 3 
444405 II. KO 


. 


Pretendin they abhor ill, 
Vet I'll laugh out ah, ah! 
He that wears the longeſt rapier , - - 


Let him make his enemy caper, 


And ys, fout fiz forth like a yapours 
| ha 8 


Come, come with fries of mirth and joy, 
Let's celebrate the day; 
Sing ſweetly to the am'rous boy 
— MP guicet roundelay. 


And you 85 hope ſuch bliſs to prove 

| Our moral make your care, 

Nor till your hearts are worthy love 
For love's Delights prepare, 


Fo 00 ov 


